TheTra^edie^ 

licait wil llgh when I mifcal it (b. 

Which findetitan inforfed pilgrimage* 

The fullen paHage otthy wearie Rept^ 
EReemea foyie wherein thou art to C/et, 

The precious Icwelot thy hometeturne. 

BmU Nay rather euery tedious Rridelmake,. 

Will but remember me what a de ale of world 
1 wander from the lewels that 1 loue , 

MoRI not {erue a long apprentilhood 
T o forren paflaget,and in the end * 

Hauing my ff eedome,boafl of nothing eUe * 

But that 1 was a iourneyman to griefe 
Count. A1 places that the eie of heauen vifitj* 

Are to a wifeman portes and happy hauens: 

Teach thy ncccflitieto reafonthus. 

There. is no vertuelike neceflitie* 

Thinkenot theKing did baitilh thee* { 

But thou the king. Woe doeth the heatiier fit. 

Where it perceiues it is but f^ntly borne: 

Go, fay 1 Cent thee forth to purchafe honour^ 

And not the King cxilde thee; or fuppofe 
Dcuouringpeftilence hangs in our aire. 

And thou art flying to a frefher clime ; 

Looke what thy fbule holds dcercyimagine it 
To ly that way thou goefl:, not whence thou corafl: 
Suppofc the finging birds mufitions. 

The grafle whereon thou treadft.the prefence flrowdci 
The flowers, faire Ladies, and thy flcps> nomore 
Then a delightful meafure or a dance, 

gnarling lorrow hath lefic power to bite 
The man that mocks at it and fets it light. 

tSW. Oh who can hold a fire in his hand. 

By thinking on the froflyGaucafu ? |' 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite. 

By bare imagination of a fcafif | 

Or wallow naked in December ffloWy 
By thinking on ^taflick fummers-heat 3 
Ohno»theapprebcnfionofthcgQod > 


Kfitg Richard the fiemd* 

Gives but the greater feeling tothe worfe: 

Fell forrowes tooth doth neuer ranckle more, ^ 

Then when it bites, but launcheth not the fore. 

Caun. Come come my fonnc,Ilc bring thee on thy way. 
Had I thy youth and caufe, I would not ftay. 

Bfd. Then Englands ground farcwcU Ivvecte foilc adiew 

My mother and ray nurlc that bcarcs me yet, 

where ere I wander boaftofthisican, 

Though banilht, yet a true borne Engliflnnan. Stctnttt. 

Enter theKingvekh Bupjit.&cot »ne dorfiOndthe 
Lord Aftntorle ot the other. 

King W« did obferuc. Coofin Aumatlc, 

How tar brought you high Hereford on hisway? 

Aum 1 brought high Herford.ifyou cal him lb. 

But to the next high way,and there I left him. 

King And fay, what ftore ofpatting tcares were Ihed? 
Anm Faith none for me, except the Northeaft winde. 
Which then blew bitterly againft our faces, 

Awakt the fleeping thewme, and fo by chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with a teare. 

King What faid your coufin when you parted withhim? 
Aum Fare wel, & for my heart dtfdained that my tongue 
Should fo prophane the word that taught me craft. 

To counterfaite opprefsion of fuch griefe. 

That words feemd buried in my fotrowes graue : 

Mary would the word Farewell hauelengthocd hoHrcSi 
And added yeeres to his fhort banilhment. 

He Ihonid haue had a volume of farewels: 

But fince it would not,he had none of me. 

King He is our Coofons Colin, but tis doubt. 

When time lhall call him home ftom banifiiment. 

Whether out kinfman comes to fee his ft lends; 

Out fclfe and Bufhie, 

Obfemedhis couitniip to the common people. 

How he did feeme to diue into their hearts, ' • 

With humbleandfamilicr coartefic, 

Withjeucreacc he 4id throwaway on flaues,- 
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